


whole being longs for You, in a dry and parched land where

there is no water.”

This morning as I sat with God and nothing but willingness

to listen, three things popped into my mind. I can’t say

“God spoke to me,” but it felt right. I needed to do some

new things as I listen:

1. Study wisdom by reading a chapter in Proverbs

every day.

ask God to reveal “my verse” for the day and think 

of ways to apply it. I listen.

2. Read something from someone I admire.

I need to study leadership in this season of my 

life. So, I pick up a book written on this topic by

someone I admire and glean from their wisdom. 

I listen.

3. Read something from someone I trust.

There’s a book I’m reading right now that is 

whimsical and grounded all at the same time. 

It makes me feel like this writer gets me. They

get my struggles and offer up advice I know 

I can trust. I listen.

maybe you think all this still sounds like a quiet

time, but to me it’s different. It’s a listening time. a time

to shake things up a bit and get outside my normal

routine. a time to listen to God speak. and He does

speak … through His book of wisdom, through someone 

I admire, and through someone I trust.

and this morning? my soul felt that thrilling and

comforting full feeling. Complete. Satisfied. Deeply nourished.

Lysa Terkeurst is a new York Times bestselling author,

speaker and president of Proverbs 31 ministries. most days

you can find her writing from her sticky farm table in north

Carolina where she lives with her husband art, her five

priority blessings named Jackson, mark, Hope, ashley 

and Brooke, three dogs and a mouse that refuses to leave

her kitchen.

“You, God, are my God; earnestly I seek You;
I thirst for You, my whole being longs for You,
in a dry and parched land where there is no
water.” Psalm 63:1

I’m taking a break from having a quiet time. Because sometimes

I can get in a rut. Even with good things. and having a daily

quiet time is a good thing. Until it becomes more about routine

than actually connecting with God.

When God becomes routine rather than revival, it’s time to

switch things up.

otherwise, I might start seeing this time as less important. 

It becomes the second or third thing I do. after other things.

Seemingly more pressing things. Before I know it, it’s been days

since I connected privately and personally with Truth.

and then my soul feels a bit off and sluggish. Like when my

stomach has been denied food, a desperation starts creeping over

other parts of my body. That happens with soul hunger too.

only the triggers for stomach hunger are much more apparent.

my brain quickly reminds me, “You feel awful because you need

to eat.”

Sometimes my brain isn’t as quick to pick up on soul

hunger. So I just lumber forward but wonder, “What’s wrong?” 

I think of a list of reasons … I’m tired, I haven’t had enough fun,

or my butt looks big in these jeans.

and while some of those things may be true—it’s not why 

I feel off.

I need more time with God.

not more quiet time.

more listening time. Like the writer in Psalm 63:1 needed.

“You, God, are my God; earnestly I seek You; I thirst for You, my

Personal Note from Lysa: This month we are

announcing the publication of a new women’s devotional

Bible from Zondervan. I’m thrilled that devotions from

Proverbs 31 ministries were chosen to be featured in

The nIV Real-Life Devotional Bible for Women. If you are

looking for an investment in your spiritual growth, in a

way that combines God’s truth and wisdom from

women who understand real life, I hope you’ll consider

buying one of these Bibles for yourself and one for

someone you love. 

Our daily time with God should be something we anticipate. But if the truth were told, sometimes it

can turn into a routine. We hope you enjoy this refreshing look at how to revitalize your quiet time.
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When God
becomes routine
rather than revival,
it’s time to switch

things up.
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Take Time – I wouldn’t leave my house without taking time to check

my hair in a mirror, yet how many days do I rush out without examining

my heart? Jeremiah 17:9 says, “The heart is deceitful above all things,

and desperately wicked; who can know it?” (nkJV). So

even on the days I think my heart looks pretty good, it is

still in desperate need of a good comb-through. That

means purposefully choosing to spend time reading my

Bible and meditating on Scripture, allowing God to

reveal the true condition of my heart. 

Be Teachable – I need to approach the Word with a

humble and teachable attitude. Before asking God to

reveal the messy places in my heart, I must be willing

to receive His correction and redirection. This isn’t

always easy or fun. It may even hurt as He works out my tangles,

but I can trust God’s love for me and His plans for my life. “No

discipline is enjoyable while it is happening – it is painful! But

afterward there will be a quiet harvest of right living for those who

are trained in this way” Hebrews 10:11 (nLT).

Target the trouble spots – Simply owning a mirror and the proper

tools to work on my hair is not enough. If those tools never actually

touch my head, my hair is going to stay the same. So it goes with

my heart. I can own a dozen translations of the Bible. I can even

read it every day, but until I start applying it and walking it out,

change isn’t going to come. James 1:22 says, “But be doers of the

word, and not hearers only, deceiving yourselves” (nkJV). God’s

Word is meant to be applied.

Tuck it away – I keep a brush tucked in my purse to deal with

crazy, fly-away hairs throughout the day. To deal with heart

issues that arise, I need to tote God’s Word around with me.

This could be writing verses down and sticking them in my

purse, or better yet, tucking Scripture away in my heart. a verse

committed to memory is a verse I can whip out 

at the first signs of a wayward heart. “Your Word 

I have hidden in my heart, that I might not sin

against You” Psalm 119:11 (nkJV)

my sweet katie will probably have to fight with

her strong-willed hair for the rest of her life, and I

know my bed-headed heart is nowhere near done

giving me trouble. But neither of us needs to be

embarrassed or discouraged. We have hope. 

katie has apple-scented detangler and a hot

pink blow dryer. and me? Well, I have the Word of God. It is

powerful. It is useful. It is sharper than any double-edged sword.

(See Hebrews 4:12) oh, and apparently, it is more effective than

any bottle of detangler and hairbrush put together when it comes 

to straightening a girl out. 

kimberly Henderson, a writer and She

Speaks graduate, lives in the upstate

of South Carolina with her handsome

husband, three giggly girls, and one

seriously spoiled Schnauzer. You

can find this recovering perfectionist

pressing through the toughest of

days with humor, honesty and 

the Word of God at her blog, 

www.plantingofthelord.blogspot.com.

didn’t realize strong-willed hair existed. At least, not 
until my middle daughter Katie was born. Now I know. 
Not only does strong-willed hair exist, but it is a  

powerful teaching tool for a mom dealing with it day after day after day.

my katie’s hair is stick straight on top with random and stubborn curls forever

trying to poke out from underneath. I can wash and blow dry it, combing every

hair into place before bed, and yet, there will inevitably be unruliness to deal with

before she can go to school the next morning. 

katie wakes up most mornings looking like small animals made a home in

her hair during the night, with tangle upon tangle piled high on her sweet noggin.

one morning while going about the routine of taming katie’s tresses, I realized

how much my heart is like her hair – often unruly, a mind of its own, and a mess

in need of daily attention. 

There is no denying it. I am a woman who struggles with a bed-head heart. 

I think I have it all straightened out one day, but before the next morning, my

natural bents towards sinfulness show back up. Carefully dealt with attitudes of

fear, pride, jealousy, doubt, and anger wave wildly for all to see. 

So what’s a gal with a bad case of bed-head heart to do? a few spritzes of

detangler, a brush and a blow dryer may work wonders on hair, but they don’t

do a thing for an out-of-line heart. Thankfully, the Lord led me to the new Living

Translation of one of my favorite passages in the Bible for the answer: 

“All Scripture is inspired by God and is useful to teach us what is true

and to make us realize what is wrong in our lives. It straightens us out

and teaches us to do what is right. It is God’s way of preparing us in

every way, fully equipped for every good thing God wants us to do.” 2

Timothy 3:16-17 (nLT)

Just as I have useful tools to straighten katie’s hair, God has given me a

useful tool to straighten out my heart – His Word. as I have prayerfully considered

how God’s Word affects my heart, the Lord has shown me the 4 T’s of heart

deTangling. 

by kimberly Henderson
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I glanced out the window at 
the dreary, wet day. If we’d
hurry, we could make it to 
church. We’d been out of town the previous

weekend so I really wanted to go. Yet as I

began to get ready, a quiet whisper came to

me: Don’t go today. What a silly notion. Why

would I think such a thing? 

I quickly forgot that thought and moved

on to fix breakfast. as I hurried to clean the

dishes, the words again came to me: Don’t

go today. The thought was so pervasive I was

truly perplexed. 

Going to church, like my faith, is important

to me. I consider it my gift to God, and

attending church renews my faith. I couldn’t

think of one reason for skipping service on

this dreary, Sunday morn. a small part of me

wondered if this was God speaking to me. 

It seemed illogical; I shook off the thought. 

Yet the feeling that I shouldn’t go to

church continued to gnaw at me. my husband,

tired from a week of traveling, walked into the

room and interrupted my thoughts. “Let’s not

go to church today,” he said. 

maybe it was the way he said it, or that

his words matched my thoughts, all I know

is it sealed my decision: we were not going

to church. 

Instead, Steve romped with the kids,

something he’d missed all week. I chose to go

to the nursing home where I’d been a hospice

volunteer for over a year. my current patient Cora, was a

sweet lady with end-stage dementia. I always enjoyed

seeing her, but never felt my visits did anything for her. 

Sadly, Cora could no longer hold her head up or make

eye contact. She rarely spoke and when she did, her words

were senseless to me. Week after week I’d visit and

struggled with how to care for her. Sometimes I’d rub her

shoulders or massage her hands. I would talk but she never

responded. I wondered if she even knew I was there. 

I struggled with my feelings of uselessness and prayed

about it often. my volunteer work was another gift to God

and I knew doing it was a way to serve Him, but with Cora

so unresponsive, I often wondered how I was helping. 

There were visits that were better than others. one day,

Cora was fairly alert. By asking question after question, I

learned about her life. She’d worked in a factory, had three

children, lived on a farm and had six dogs. I wasn’t sure

about the dogs, but suspected at least some of what she’d

told me was true. 

But on this rainy morning, the nursing home was quiet.

as I walked in, I wondered how much longer Cora had to live.

on my last visit, I’d noticed a sharp decline in her health. Lost

in thought, I ran into a man, literally. after we exchanged

apologies, he looked directly at me and asked, “are you

Tracy?” Immediately I knew this was Cora’s son, and it was. 

Together we headed to her room. We sat with Cora while

she lay quiet, sleeping under a beautiful old quilt. The rain

softly trickled down the windowpane. She seemed at peace. 

at first I felt awkward. Here I was, making small talk

with a man I’d never met. I needn’t have worried though,

her son was kind. We talked about Cora, where she’d

grown up, her life on the farm, what a wonderful mother

she was. most of what she’d told me was true. 

Then we talked about how this was the end for

Cora. Her son knew her remaining days on earth were

few. “In a way, it is sort of strange, I’m here just waiting

for her to die,” he admitted. “But I don’t mind at all …

This is her life, her journey,” he said, “She’ll go when

she’s ready, it’s her choice.” I couldn’t have agreed more. 

I left the nursing home in shock. Every day for two

years, this man had come to see his mother and I’d

never run into him before. I suddenly knew why I wasn’t

meant to go to church that morning. our meeting, our

conversation, the time we spent together with Cora, it

was all meant to happen. 

as it turned out, Cora died that afternoon. 

Some say that people hold on to life until they’ve

receive permission from their loved ones to leave. I have

to wonder, did Cora need to know her son was at peace

with her leaving this earth? Had she perhaps heard our

conversation? I like to think so. 

We know God works in mysterious ways. He may

not talk to us directly, but He can plant a whisper in our

hearts and minds. If we listen, He can direct our actions.

and I guess sometimes He needs us in certain places 

at certain times. It is our job to listen and obey, even if 

it means ignoring what may seem more logical. Like 

skipping church on a rainy, Sunday morning. 

Tracy Line is a freelance writer and travel columnist living

in noblesville, Indiana. She and husband Steve have

three beautiful daughters who keep them hopping. Tracy

enjoys reading, travel and spending time with family.

She begins each day at her computer, cup of tea in

hand, reading the Proverbs 31 online daily devotional. 

Wouldn’t it be nice if all
of God’s instructions
made sense? What
happens when they
don’t? Do you ignore
them? Or do  you take 
a step of faith? Read
how Tracy Line’s obedi-
ence impacted another
woman’s last moments
with her son.
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he doesn’t have to do the 
dishes!” “He went last
time!” “That’s not fair, she

gets to have two parties!”

If you’re a mom you may have heard a

statement like this in the past week. If you live

in my house, it’s usually at least once a day!

The three children in my home who can talk,

play this game daily. But one tends to play a little

more often than others. She would be the one

who acts too much like me at times.

When I think about it, I’m not surprised.

She is the daughter of the comparison queen.

Growing up with two sisters, I didn’t always

speak comparing and complaining words, but

in my mind comparisons happened often. This

way of thinking wasn’t isolated to home, but

happened at school, on the athletic field and

with friends. 

I can remember thinking, “The coach told

her ‘good job’ twice, she must be better than

me.” “She was invited to three sleepovers, they

like her more than me!” “The teacher asked her

to be in charge again, she’s more responsible

than I am.” The list could go on, but I’m going to

assume if you haven’t experienced this yourself,

you get the idea.

These thoughts often led to one of two

places. First, they left me discouraged and

down on myself. after comparing, I’d beat

myself up thinking I wasn’t good enough,

which would then lead to isolation and/or

giving up. The other destination I’d find myself

was the land of “It’s not fair!!” Honestly this

could lead to anger, jealousy and even bitter-

ness as I thought someone else was getting

what I wanted or deserved.

I find myself thinking about my own

responses as I hear my kids share similar words.

I’ve found myself saying what I thought I never

would: “Life’s not fair … you better get used to

it.” While that’s certainly true, I don’t want my

kids to simply grasp this reality and leave it at

that. I want more for them. I want to keep them

from even playing the comparison game.

Before I can convince them to stop, I’m real-

izing the need to retire first! Sadly, my childhood

tendencies are still with me today. Granted, I’m no

longer concerned with how many sleepover

invitations my friends receive, but I have noticed

what ministry opportunities they’ve been given.

and I no longer keep track of how many fun

things my sisters get to do, but I’ll be honest and

admit I know how many times my husband has

left the house without children since I last did.

It can be hard to admit this. as I have

confessed my comparison tendencies with

the Lord, He’s brought John 21:15-25 to my

attention in a few different ways. In this

passage, Jesus has just told Peter what kind

of death He (Jesus) will endure and what

does Peter do? Perhaps we could call him

the comparison king. The scriptures say,

“Peter turned around and saw behind them

the disciple Jesus loved – the one who had

leaned over to Jesus during supper and

asked, ‘Lord, who will betray you?’ Peter

asked Jesus, ‘What about him, Lord?’” (nLT).

Friend, if you ever find yourself playing this

game, listen to Jesus’ words, “Jesus replied, 

‘If I want him to remain alive until I return, what is

that to you? As for you, follow me’” (nLT).

When Jesus speaks to us individually it

doesn’t matter what He is saying to anyone

else ... we are to follow HIm! The only comparison

He wants is to compare my walk to His will. The

only person God wants me to measure myself

against is His Son!

It’s true; life isn’t fair. God reminds me of

that just like I do my own children. Lately He’s

been taking the lesson a bit further. I don’t

need to play a game that I will always lose!

The next time I feel myself wearing my old

crown I want to remember what Jesus said to Peter. But more than

remembering, I want to obey and follow Him, because I know He has

plans for me! (Jeremiah 29:11) and nothing compares to being right

where He wants me to be ... especially when it’s at home with five little

ones who don’t quite understand all of this yet. 

Jill Beran is an Iowa farmer’s wife, homeschooling mom and child of

God. She has a passion to connect women with God and one another.

She is blessed to be a part of the RenEWed Life ministry team. Jill is

the co-author of “Letters from Leanne – The Beauty of a Spiritual

mother-Daughter Relationship” and blogs at Titus24U.blogspot.com.

God doesn’t compare 
us to each other, so why
do we? Comparison
is always dangerous
as author Jill Beran
discovered.When 
her children started
sounding like her, 
she decided it was
time to renounce 
her position as
comparison queen.

by Jill Beran
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I struggled to breathe. My fear was real,
like a presence in the room. I listened on
the phone to my husband explain that his
boss was considering him for a new position as manager in

another state. as he spoke excitedly about the possibility of

relocating, dread was creeping from my mind into my heart all

the way to my toes. 

How could I move away? It’s comfortable here in this place

with family and friends. I relish my routine. as I started to say,

“But we’d have to leave ...” God nudged me to close my

mouth. I ended the call with my husband letting him know how

proud I was of him and what an honor it was for him to receive

the offer for this new position.

I tackled the chores of the day in a robotic fashion. my

mind reeled with the idea of moving away and selling our

house, which held so many memories. as I dusted my son’s

room my eyes wandered to a picture of him in his air Force

flight suit standing beside a plane and holding a parachute. 

I recalled him explaining what it was like to jump from an

airplane 5,000 feet in the air. 

my son stood in the door of the plane, feet to the edge

ready to jump at a single command. Fear like a monster was

breathing down his neck. The conflict raged in his mind: jump

into nothingness facing the possibility of death or give in to fear

and refuse to jump. It was a courageous trust in God that made

him jump when the command was given.

I felt the same monster breathing down my neck. Fear

was very real to me that day, with the uneasiness of moving to 

a new location and starting all over again. Sadness lingered in

the air like a dark cloud over my head. I felt tears flooding 

my eyes. Feelings haunted me at the thought of saying

goodbye to precious family and friends. 

Thoughts of putting our house up for sale in a bad

economy plagued me. Questions pestered me like a stranger

following me down an empty sidewalk. Where would we live in

the new place? Should we buy a house or rent? It was all so

overwhelming. The battle was relentless in my mind. I

considered all the advantages of moving then the fear crept

in and I pushed the positive thoughts away.

Suddenly it dawned on me like a beautiful sunrise along

the ocean’s tide. Where was my trust in God? This could be

a new adventure for my husband and me. Like my son’s feet

were on the edge of the open airplane door, so my feet were

to the edge. I weighed the conflict in my mind: Jump and

have a new adventure with God or give in to anxiety and stay

where I’m comfortable. There is much talk in the Christian

world about “living on the edge” and I found myself there. 

The phrase “living on the edge” has the connotation of

taking risks in life … living dangerously for God. I believe

worry keeps us from living a life of complete abandonment to

God … of giving up control to Him, and yielding our lives to

Him without restraint and regardless of the cost. What was

keeping me from jumping off the edge into His arms in

complete trust? Fear. 

I reflected on the life of Sarai who knew God promised her

husband abram that he would be a great nation (Genesis 12:2).

However, Sarai couldn’t understand how this might happen

since she was too old for child bearing. Rather than trusting

God, she took matters in her own hands and devised a plan to

expedite the promise. Consequently, Sarai gave her maid,

Hagar, to her husband. 

Fear trumped faith in Sarai’s life that day. I wrestle as Sarai

did with wanting to control my life instead of trusting God.

Consequently, worry turns to fear then takes control and

paralyzes me from moving in the direction God desires.

Every day we have a choice:
to retire to safety or to step
out in faith.When Julie
Jones’ husband announced
a move, she knew she had a
choice to make.Would she
hold back in fear or go
forward in freedom? Read
on to see what she decided.

by Julie Jones

continued on page 14
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od, so what if You say You will 

never leave nor forsake me. What 

good does that do if you just 

stand by and watch my world fall apart!” 

anger fueled the tirade as I again

rehearsed the silent words I would not

allow myself to speak.

Just over a year earlier, my husband

graduated with honors and attained his

long-time goal of becoming an Faa

licensed aircraft maintenance technician.

our teenage children had watched his

herculean efforts in juggling church, family,

school and work responsibilities and voiced

their pride in what he had accomplished.

We had all sacrificed to help him complete

his education and now hoped life would be

less stressful and much more prosperous. 

He, too, was thankful he could now

support his family in a manner he consid-

ered fitting, as he accepted a job with a

well-known airline company. I often heard

him assuring our teens that once he was

established in his job, we would be able to

afford some of the things for which we had

waited so long. There was the boat which

would allow us to take Grandpa fishing, the

new house that would give us the additional

space we desperately needed, the new car,

and … the list seemed endless.

However, life took an unexpected turn

as he grew increasingly ill over the next

several months. We hadn’t even begun

paying the student loans when doctors

told him to quit his job or he would die.

although they weren’t able to tell us what

was wrong, they were convinced his

symptoms were related to something he

was exposed to at work. Within a six

month period, I watched my healthy,

outgoing and intelligent husband reduced

to a fearful, introverted individual I barely

knew; suffering from panic attacks, horrific

headaches and memory loss.

Without the income from his job, we

were forced to file for bankruptcy and sell

our newly-purchased home to pay our

outstanding debt. The many miracles we

experienced both of provision and super-

natural guidance during that time still didn’t

answer the questions I had for God. 

Why would He allow such a horrible

thing to happen? How could an all-powerful

and loving Heavenly Father who promised

never to leave us alone look on, seemingly

unmoved, as all the dreams and aspirations

we had worked toward for years were

dashed? my knowledge of God’s character

was challenged by what appeared to a

conflicting experience. How could the

unimaginable be happening to us?

my questioning came to a head 

one Saturday evening as I was finishing

laundry and a hundred other things while

my husband lay helpless on the floor, 

incapacitated by another severe headache. 

all I could think of was getting him into bed –

the bed that wasn’t yet made. as I rushed

around trying to arrange clean linens to make

him more comfortable, he begged, “Please

just get down on the floor with me.” 

although my mind continued to rush

with a litany of urgent tasks, I

reluctantly lowered

myself to the floor and simply lay beside him

in quiet companionship. I couldn’t take away

his pain, or change the circumstances, but

just being together in the situation comforted

both of us. as my heart quieted, I felt the

gentle nudging of the Holy Spirit: “This is

what it means for God to never leave or

forsake you. It’s not about doing, it’s about

being. It’s not about taking away your pain

or fixing everything to your specifications.

Sometimes it means the priceless fellowship

of shared suffering.” 

now, twenty-some years later, we have

traveled a significant journey of faith. We

have found marriage to be a most highly

effective crucible of God’s grace. In every

circumstance of life, the question continues

to be whether or not we will choose to stay

and allow the situation to bring us together

or leave and let it tear us apart. and what a

beautiful picture God has given in marriage –

that of the relationship between Christ

and His church.

no, my husband isn’t

completely healed. He still

struggles with symptoms we

now know were caused by heavy metal

poisoning and resulting brain damage. But,

God’s presence and grace have continuously

brought us into closer relationship with Him

and with each other. 

our marriage has strength and beauty

that could not have developed apart from

navigating the hard times together. Even

though it has been difficult to overcome

against overwhelming odds, God has brought

us to a loving church family and a ministry in

music and worship that fits our abilities and

gives us opportunity to bless others.

and what’s even better – God has

nEVER, EVER left us – even for a moment!

Beverly Teeter and her husband live in 

Cody, Wyoming where she works in Human

Resources. They actively lead worship and

are involved in other areas of ministry in their

local church. Beverly is a published writer of

inspirational articles and poems. However,

her favorite creative endeavor is, “From 

the Depths,” the title song on County Cross

Band’s CD released in 2007.

Everyday Life: 
Before we can celebrate Easter
we need to walk with Jesus
through His suffering. To read
how Glynnis Whitwer got a
reminder of the importance of
suffering with Christ, go to
www.Proverbs31.org and click
on “Everyday Life” from the
homepage.

God promised to never leave us nor forsake us. But that doesn’t always mean He will protect us from
suffering. Read how her husband’s illness caused one woman to understand what God meant by His
promise to never leave.

by Beverly R. Teeter
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I did not want fear to be my master in this situation. as I

began to pray about moving, I knew God was telling us to go. It

was scary to think of finding a new church family and building

new friendships. Yet God showed me the importance of

following my husband even though it meant leaving this place

where comfort reigned and family and friends abounded. This

was our time to “jump” into a new adventure with Him. 

God prompted me to support my husband in this new

career opportunity and I knew He would help me beat the

fear. Psalm 34:4 says, “I sought the Lord, and He answered

me; He delivered me from all my fears” (nIV). as I prayed,

confidence and courage replaced sadness and fear. I stood

ready to plunge into a new venture side by side with my

husband, excited to see what God would do as we obeyed

and followed Him.

God is doing amazing things as we trust Him. We jumped

into life in a new state and God grew our faith as we depended

on Him to take care of all the details. I’m thankful I didn’t let fear

stop me. In a year’s time we’ve settled into a new house. He led

us to a thriving church family and new friendships are plentiful.

God opened doors I could never imagine and now I stand ready

to jump at His command.

Julie Jones is a graduate of moody Bible Institute. She has a

passion for women’s ministry and loves speaking, teaching and

writing about God’s Word. She is a mentor mom for the local

moPS group. Julie lives in north Carolina with her husband

Darren. They have one son who is a cadet at the air Force

academy. Visit Julie’s blog at jumpintoeveryday.blogspot.com.

Living on the Edge … continued from page 10

Stories of God’s Faithful
are you in need of faith boost? Here are a dozen biographies that will help increase your faith. Some are long-standing

Christian classics and others are recent true stories of God’s extraordinary power in ordinary people’s lives. 

1. A Chance to Die: The Life and Legacy of Amy Carmichael by Elisabeth Elliot

2. Oswald Chambers: Abandoned to God by David mcCasland

3. Mountain Rain: A New Biography of James O. Fraser by Eileen Crossman

4. A Severe Mercy by Sheldon Vanauken

5. Bonhoeffer: Pastor, Martyr, Prophet and Spy by Eric metaxas

6. The Hiding Place, by Corrie ten Boom, John Sherrill and Elizabeth Sherrill

7. To the Golden Shore: The Life of Adoniram Judson by Courtney anderson

8. Through the Gates of Splendor by Elisabeth Elliot

9. Kisses from Katie: A Story of Relentless Love and Redemption by 

katie J. Davis and Beth Clark

10. In the Presence of My Enemies by Gracia Burnham and Dean merrill

11. God’s Smuggler by Brother andrew and John Sherrill 

and Elizabeth Sherrill

12. The Cross and the Switchblade by David Wilkerson, 

John Sherrill and Elizabeth Sherrill. Everyday Life: 
This is the time of year to prepare your heart and home for
Easter. For family-friendly activity ideas, visit us online at
www.Proverbs31.org and click on the “Everyday Life” blog.

after two years in production, we are thrilled to
announce the release of the first devotional Bible
using Proverbs 31 ministries devotions.

The NIV Real-Life
Devotional Bible for Women
Featuring devotions from all our

Proverbs 31 Ministries writers

$34.99 

Life is full of obligations, emotions
and relationships. Some are life

giving, yet sometimes the weight and responsibility of
everyday life is heavy to bear. as wives, mothers,
friends and daughters, we need to know we’re not
alone. We long for someone who understands,
someone to help us find perspective. 

You’ll find that friend on the pages of the “nIV Real-Life
Devotional Bible for Women.” Filled with insightful daily
devotions written by Lysa Terkeurst and the women at
Proverbs 31 ministries, the devotions in this Bible will
meet you right where you are, in the good and in the
hard days, in the carpool line or doctor’s office. Using
God’s truths as the foundation, this Bible will help
you maintain a peace-filled place of balance in spite
of your life’s hectic pace. 
Features:
• The beauty and clarity of the new International

Version (nIV) Bible
• 366 daily devotions from the women at Proverbs

31 ministries inspire you to live authentically as a
woman of God

• author biographies
• a helpful subject Index

Unglued
by Lysa TerKeurst

Unglued book $14.99
Unglued 6-session DVD series $26.99
Unglued participant’s guide $10.99
Unglued devotional $12.99
Unglued key tags $1.00

God is changing lives through Lysa’s newest book “Unglued” and its
companion DVD series, participants guide and devotional. 

Here’s what some people are saying about “Unglued”:

“This is one brave and bold book that’s as vulnerable as it is practical.

No one knows His Word, His women and His way quite like Lysa

TerKeurst. And once I started reading, I couldn’t stop.”

— ann Voskamp, new York Times Bestselling 
author of one Thousand Gifts

“The Unglued message will help families and church staff members

resolve conflict and improve communication. This is an important

resource perfect for individuals or small groups.”

— Craig Groeschel, Senior Pastor of LifeChurch.tv and author of Soul Detox

God gave us emotions to experience life, not destroy it! We stuff, we explode,
or we react somewhere in between. What do we do with these raw emotions?
Filled with gut-honest personal examples and biblical teaching, “Unglued” will
equip you to:

• know with confidence how to resolve conflict in your important 
relationships.

• Identify what type of reactor you are and how to significantly improve
your communication.

• Gain a deep sense of calm by responding to situations out of your
control without acting out of control.

Lysa invites you to connect with her daily at her blog: LysaTerkeurst.com.

To order any of these products 
or to see discounts available 
when purchased in a bundle,
please visit our online store at

www.Proverbs31.org or call our
office toll-free at 1-877-P31-HomE

(1-877-731-4663). 

It’s a month of celebrating what God is doing through publishing!
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She Speaks:Mark the Date
July 26-28, 2013

Registration is open! 

Please visit 

www.shespeaksconference.org

for information. and sign 

up to receive our blog posts 

for announcements. 

For more information on these and other P31 speakers, please 
visit www.Proverbs31.org and click on “Speaking ministry.”

UPCOMING SPEAKING ENGAGEMENTS


